SOUTH    LATITUDE
We got under way again. Next day Douglas went up
once more in the Moth but when Dates came into the
laboratory asking for volunteers I, for one, said that I would
go like a shot were I not suddenly and unaccountably busy
that morning. He found an ordinary seaman who did
excellently.
The same day the Wyatt Earp turned south again and, with
the wind behind her, pushed on in hot pursuit through long
leads of open water. She gained on us that day and we
began to think that all our labour and the Captain's anxiety
had been in vain. But that evening, white against a dark
sky3 there shot up suddenly in the distance a plume among the
ice floes. It hung and vanished. Then another and
another. I permitted myself to prophesy again. " Those
are Blue whales. There must be open water ahead.55
Very early next morning the floes thinned out and, in a
little over seventy-three degrees south, we left them and
came into another world. A gigantic iceberg nearly two
hundred feet high stood like a bastion guarding the way.
We had won.